





em) “GRAY AND 
i AND DIRTY. 














“IT HAS BEEN RAINING FOR TWO WEEKS. I DON'T 
REMEMBER WHAT THE SUN EVEN LOOKS LIKE.” 
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LOOK, UP 
AHEAD. TIM AND 
STRIKER! 

















“HUNTER KILLERS. THE SKYNET'S 
AIRBORNE DEATH DEALERS.” 
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“FOR EVERY ONE WE SHOOT DOWN, ; 3 
SKYNET SENDS TWO MORE AT US.” 


DEPLOY! 
SCATTER! 
DON'T GINE THEM 
AN EASY TARGET! 


BUCKLE YOUR 
SEAT BELTS, 
. AMIGOS ! 


“BUT WE STILL FIGHT. WE'VE DONE 
IT TOO LONG TO JUST ROLL OVER 
AND DIE NOW.” 





EVEN OUR VICTORIES...” [F 





GET THAT 
CANNON 
FIRING! 




















DAMN IT; 
PATCH, HOLD 
US STEADY! 
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“IN THE PAST FEW MONTHS, SKYNET HAS 
STEPPED UP ITS ANNIHILATION CAMPAIGN. 
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“SKIN BLISTERS, LUNGS RUPTURE, AND THE HEART 
GOES INTO CARDIAC SHOCK.” 
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“TEN UNBELIEVABLE SECONDS OF PAIN.’ 








WELL, LOOK WHO NY 
FINALLY SHOWED UP! 
THE SILENT ONE 
HIMSELF. 
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AND I WERE JusT 

ABOUT TO GO TANK 
BASHING. 


GRAB ONE OF 
THESE C-4 BAGS AND 
FOLLOW US. A 























CHRIST! 
WHAT KIND 
OF DRIVING 

\S THAT? 





QUIT BITCHING. 


YOU'RE STILL ALIVE, 
AREN'T YOU? 
a 

























S| “FIGHT. FIGHT. FIGHT.’ 
Wa 
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DON'T THINK. DON'T STOP AND 
REFLECT ABOUT ANY OF IT. 
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WIN OR LOSE. NOTHING.” 





NICE 
SHOOTING, 
BEAR 
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“RUN AND FIGHT...” 





ANYONE LEFT 
UP THE P 








DON'T COUNT THE 
OUT YET. CONNOR 
HAS NEVER LET US 
DOWN BEFORE. 





“IT HAS To END. PLEASE DEAR Gop.” 


+ \ 


: Via =} 
“THIS LIFE OF CONSTANT SUFFERING.” 
~ 7 ‘ , 
~ \ \ : - . . ae 











N FIND THE PEACE THIS 
D NOT PRovIDE.” 


“So EASY To S! 
























= al “OW GOD, FORGIVE ME." 


WE WON'T GIVE UP! 
DO YOU HEAR ME, 
MACHINE/s 










WE WON'T 
STOP COMING! 
I SWEAR IT! 





t's NO GOOD, BEAR. TR 
IND 
Sere GROUND. 


OME MILE! BETWEEN US 
AND THIS DEATH TRAP. 
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